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A Washington phyesician has off. red
8100 *‘to any one producing a well-
authenticated case of hydrophobia in
either man or dog.”

I'he ]’uihul--lplnu N;.;n"iln “Americin
asks *if the theatre hat is to be legis-
lated against, what is to be done with
themen who c¢rowd out between the
nety?”

Suez canal trafic has been the nost
remuerative ever experienced,amount-
ing to almost $16,000,000, Great
Britain supplied twothirds of this,
while not a ‘single ship under the
United States flag passed through the
canal. A total of 3407 steamers used
thin great waterway last year, In
view of the possibility of the Nica-
raugun canal, relating to our own
commerce, these figures are intoreste
g,

During 1806 the United Kingdom
purchased on this country 17,930
horses, compared with only 10,351 in
1805, Eogland bonght nearly 12,000
borses in Cunada, or no increase over
s vear previons, Total imports of
horses into the United Kiogdom in
1896 were 40,677, an inorease of
nearly 7000 compared with the pre-
vious year, 'The average valuo of
horses shipped into the United King-
dom lust year from the United States
was abont $145, All this goes to show
reasons for enconragement in the
horse industry, especially that part of
it devoted to raising scrviceable ani-
mals suitable for foreign trade.

A young widow in an.oe whose
husband left her all his propesty on

eon¥ "~p that she should fotfeit the
whoy's Boopt dower, if she married
v ! b i ) anew
ry Al ey

. there were any
escape. It upheld the will, but a
higher court to which the question
. was taken then reversed the decision
on novel grounds, The judges there
said that celibacy, being contrary to
nature, was something which no man,
alive or dend, had a right to impose,
and that such an act, particularly in
country like France, where the papu-
lation is stationary or waning, was
contrary to publie policy. Upon this
the widow married, but it seems she
was too husty after all, for relatives
enrried the case up to the supremse
oourt, which nogallantly reaflirmed
the original opinion, This French
decision agrees with the law in this
econatry, and, we beliove, in England.
Conditions in restruint of marriage
are generally hell to be void, bat
there are exceptions to the rale, and
oue of these exceptions is in the case
of a gecond marringe,

Very few yeople have any idea of
the maguitude of the trade in gentle.
wen's “‘neckwear,” The guantity of
eollurs aud neckties consumed in this
country, says the San Francisco
Chronicle, s fabulously large and out
of all proportion to tiue consumption
o! other countries, because in the
cities and towns of the United States
all classes wear linen and adorn their
shroats with silk ties, The natural
effect of this great consumption is to
stimulate the desigaing of new styles,
This art bas reached such a dogree of
sugcess that the foreigners have agents
ou the ground who imitate American
modes in neekties as soon as they ap-
pear. While the work of fashioning
collare and ties is almost wholly
American, foreign materials are largely
'?lml, the hinen beiog chiefly imported
*oom Ireland. But while French and
other silks are employed, it is gratify-.
g to note that American fabrios are
gradually displacing them. That is
not strange, for Paterson silks of fino
derigns are made up into ties which
are sold for fifty cents, whil‘the ime«
ported, no better in shape or quality,
cannob be had for less than $1 to
#1.5C. It is nceedless to say that with
such o difference the foreign article
enunot stay in the race long, and mnst
give way to the home-made product,
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HE wedding had
passed off exceed-

. ingly well, and
everybody was
satisfied, especial-
ly with the fact
of its being over.
It had taken
place at the old-
fashioned early
hour, so that the bride and bride-
groom and all the guests might be
gone before evening, and Mrs. Wal-
lace, the bride’s grandmother, might
have time to settle down again before
bedtime, She was a vory vigorous and
plucky old lady, but she admitted
that at four-score years it is well to
keep to regular hours,

1t was evening now, Mrs, Wallace
had retired to her dressing room, and
the whole house had resumed its
wonted aspeot.

At the drawing-room window stood
Christy Wallace, looking out at the
lingering suuset, and meditsting on
the faot that no one was so thankful
that the wedding was over as herself,
end that for all her thankfalness life
promised to be a little uninteresting
just for the present. Blanche had been
there so long, that though the cousins
had by no means been all-in-all to one
another, they had made part of each
other’s existenoce ; and as for Harold,
he had been at The House all his life
long, and had ron in and out of Mrs.
Wallace's house as if it had been his

own,
There had been & time, befors ead
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much account of Christy’s prior olaira,
Mrs. Wallace even had said little, aud
though she had devised a maltiplioity
of errands and ooccupations for her
elder grandohild, she had refrained
from petting, or any words of com-
passion—a form of consideration for
which Christy very heartily thanzed
her.

Christy was thinking of all this as
she leaned against the window, and
could not be sorry that the strain of
the lover’s presence was removed,
Blunche had behaved very well all
through, been ve~y affectionate and
cousiuly, but there was the faintest
suspicion of kindly condescension in
her treatment of the girl whom she
had sapplanted. As tor Harold, his
blaff good feilowship had been a daily
trial. They were gone, but the ro-
moval of her eross made Christy feel
as if life would consist of nothing to
do for some to come.

She looked up the hill to where the
chimneys of The House showed be-
tween the trees, and wondered if Mr,
John was experiencing nything like
her own feelings now that Harold wae
gone and he had the place to himself.
She wondered, too, if now they would
allow him the use of his surname, or
if he was to be Mr. Jokn to the end
of the chapter.

He had gained the name during his
uncle’'s life, and after Mr. Turton's
death, Harold, Mr. John’s half-brother,
had carried so much the more impos-
ing presence that the squire still re-
mained in the background as Mr,
John, He was quiet and studious, and
if he had any love for society he re-
pressed it, partly from his disinclina-
tion to be outshone by his younger
brother, partly from his desire to
amend, if possible, the fallen fortunes
of his little estate. It was known
that his uncle had been ambitions that
he should marry money, but Mr, John
appeared to prefer to save his money
by striot economy. If he had ever
paid court to anybody, he and that
person were the only ones that knew it.

Harold also would have been pleased
to see him marry money, though he
was generous to him, and though
Harold had a suficient fortune of his
own,

Harold had been much the bigger
man at The House, and Christy half
smiled at the thought of Mr. John be-
ing forcod by circumstances to take
his own place.

The sun was going down now, the
garden luy in a shadow, though the
bright rays still shone on Mr. Johu's
ciNmneys, and on the roses that clus-
tered over Ohristy’s window. Sad-
denly there was a step on the tarf,

and some one came leisurely sround
the corner of the house,

MR. JoHN.

BY EVELYN PARKER,
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“May I come in, Miss Wallace? 1t
is lonely up at the house.”

1t was £Ir. John himeelf, and she
hastened to admit him., “I was
thinking of you,” she said, “‘and
wondering if we were to take to calling
you by your rightful name now that

importance to myself when my uncle
called me away, I'left my desk un-
locked, not supposing that anyone
would be likely to search into my pri-
vate aflairs, hut it proved that I was
too trustful, Harold examined my
letter, and reported upon it to my
uncle, and, as the resalt, my letter
was suppressed, and n message devised
for Harold to carry in its place. I have
a copy of that letter. Let me light n
candle; Ishould like you to readit.”

Christy sat white and silent in her
shimmering wedding dress, ghostlike
in the faint light from the window;
scarcely less so in the little yellow
gleam of the eandle. Not a pose or o
motion of hers escaped Mr, John that
night.

She was rather frightened now,
when he set the candle down on the
shell beside herand handed her thisseo-
ond lztter, The paper trembled in her
hand, and she bene ber head nervouely
over it. Asshe read she trembled more
and wore, for this was a plain and
simple proposal of marriage from a
man to whom she had never dared to
lift her oyes from that point of view,
and the very eimplicity of it was so
like the writer that it was like having
his very words breathed into her ears,
It was written five years ago, and he
was standing over her now as she read
it.

To him the time seemed endless, as
she sat with bent head considering

there is only one of you,”

““There has been only one of me |
all my life long, I think, and that ono |
has been Mr. John, It would be dif- |
ficult to turn it into anything else, |
Miss Wallace.” i

“N._t more difficult, I should think,
than you found it to change me from |
Christy to Miss Wallace,” she said,
with a little smile,

““I'bat happened, and had to hap-
pen, when you grew up,” he replied,
with a faint ush rising to his face,

‘“‘When are you going to grow up,
then, Mr, John? I was rather slow
at it if it only happened five years
ago, but you are even more dilatory,”
said Christy, talking for the sake of
talking.

“What do people do when they
grow up? Got married, like Harold
and Blanche? Well, I admit that we
have let our juniors get the start of us
in that. I hope they will have @
happy life,” he ended, dreamily.

‘“They expect it, and thev are light-
hearted people. Blanche is not often
ont of spirite,”

Then the two lapsed into silence,
and sat gazing ou’ over the li ndscape.
They were both thinking of ‘Blanehe
and Harold, and of themselves as well.

| se8, and the summer twi-
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Ohristy stirred with & bit of
s laugh, as a thrush in the acacins
broke into sudden ory. *‘I am keep-
ing you here all inthe dark,” she said,
and would have ritem to ring for
lights.

‘““Not yet,” besonght Mr, John. *I
oame up here with a distinet purpose
to-night, but I do not kanow how -to
set about it, I am a shy, awkward
man, Will you forgive me if T make
a blunder?”

““Surely,” answered Christy, in be-
wilderment,

*“ I want to show you a letter you
once wrote me,” and he selected a
note from his povketbook and handed
it to her, *‘Do yon remember it?"

Christy opened it aal read it by the
waning daylight, He watched her as
she leanel to the window, thinking
whot a dainty, del:cate hand she had:

Dear Mr, John ~I am gorry youn asked me,
because it i8 impossible, Grandmummu
couli not spare me. Huarold will explain it
to you. ours faithfully,

CuRISTINE WALLACE,

She handed it back to him,

“I remember it very well, but it is
a long time ago. 1 thought it must
have oftended you somehow, for it was
then that I suddenly grew up.”

*‘It is possible for & man to be hurt
without being offended. The note
hurt me, but something was said yes-
terday which mede me think there had
beena mistake. Will you tell me
what it was that I asked, and yon
found impossible?”

Christy began to feel nervous; there
was something almost portentous in
the extreme quiet of his speech, His
face looked pale through the gather-
ing gloom,

“It was » message that Harold
brought from you. You asked me to
ride with you to Bolton's Cove the
next day, and I could not go partly
because granny did not think it proper
for me to ride with you alone, and
partly because the servants were going
to a confirmation, and Jones had to
take my horse to drive them. Harold
said he could explain all that in words
better than I could in writing. I was
vered, because I wanted %o go to Bol-
ton's Cove. You see, I remember it
all very well.”

“Excellently well,” he answered,
with a curions intoration. ‘‘Perhaps
you will be sarprited to hear that I
never did ask ydg togo to Bolton's
Cove, aud that I @#nt you no message
on that day.”

“I don't undgfstand."”

“No,"” he angvered, his hacds mov-
ing restlessly, #n carious countrast to
Christy’s, whigh lay immovable 1n her
lup. ‘It seegis that I bad two friends

just then morp ansious for my perma-
' nent welfare fhan my preseat happi-
ness, 1 wasjwriting a letter of some

those brief worde, But it was more

[ {han the words that detained her; it

was the shock of the whole thing aud
the difficulty of realizing its meaning,

She moved at last, and he took back
the letter.

““Tho explanation that Harold gave
me was that you preferrel him to me,”
he said, with the same forced quietude
of his former speeches, *‘If I sent the

' letter to you now what answer would

you givo me?”

“Mr, John!"” spoke Christy ih star-
tled tones.

“If you said “John,’ it would be all
the answer I wounld ask for,” he an-
swered,

Christy half rose. She thought she
would feel safer on her feet, and at
that moment the door opened.

' “The mistross wants you in her room
at once, Miss Christy, and shall I bring
in the lamp?"”

Christy went up awiftly to her grand-
motuer—u little shocked at having tor-
gotten her for so long, and a good deal
relieved at having gained time hefore
giving her answer,

Mrs. Wallace was sitting in ber chair
by the window, from which she might
have seen Mr, John's approach to the

house,
“So John Turton's here,” she said,
n ber qu way. “What's he

. ) 3 .

Ohristy’s wits were hardly sufioient-
1y oollected for hes to give an immedi-
ately intelligible answer,

“Never mind,” seid the old lady,
nodding cheerfully, ‘‘we all know that
he has not come to see if his brother
is left behind by mistake. Now, look
here, Christy, John Tarton is here to
propose to you, and you are a fool if
yoa say no, He's no fool and he’s
worth a dozen of his brothers, Har-
old was good enough for Blanche, but
he was not good enough for you, an
I was not vexed when he threw you
over for her. Youn take John; he's the
man for you,” and the old lady nod-
ded more and more vigorously 1n ap-
probation,

“But, granny—"" began Christy, ap-
pealingly.

“Lat, tat! Never mind gronny.
There, yon dou't want to be vexing
vourself with the nqtion that I can't
do without yon—I can manaze, I cin
manage! You doas Ibyl you, Go
down and drop a pretty conrtesy and
sny, ‘lf you plea<e, Mr, John," That's
the thing, and there is no Harold to
come between you this time, Sowe
old women aren’t so blind as they
look, my dear. Come here, Christy,"
seeing how her grandohild stood
irresolute, with face working and eyes
suspiciously misty. ‘‘Bend down and
kiss your granny. You have been a
good child to me, and a comfort ever
since I had you, and I want to see you
happily settled. John's the man for
you. Go down to him, and to-morrow
you can send him up to me; I don't
want to seo him to-night.”

But Christy lingered, kneeling by
her grandmother, really crying softly,
overcome by the tenderness from such
an unexpected source, coming on the
top of 8o many disqnieting thinys,

Mrs. Wallace did not allow her to
ory long.

““I'hat’s enough, Christy!" she said
briskly. ‘‘Cheer up aud get about
your bnsiness, You are keeping the
man waiting.” .

So Cbristy had to go down., Mr,
John, listening with the ears of an
anxious lover, heard every footfall on
the stairs; heard uncertain steps come
aoross the hall, uncertain fingers laid
on the door-handle. His heart beat
as irregularly as her feet moved.

—cagerly, anxionsly. ‘*What has Mrs,
Wallace said to you?"

‘“She said that John Turton had
come to provose to me, and 1 was g
fool if I said no. Oh, John!" she said,
in a voice that was smothered in his
embrace, ““if I was not good enough
for Harold—"

“Let Harold be; he has done us

said, with bhis voice tremulous with a
waultitude of feelings, “faw promoted

"V atavan 1a " thal

His ¢yes sought hers as she entered

to be John, and I feel that I am grow-
ing up!"”

‘‘John,” she repeated, still much
smothered, *I—I suppose they will
naturally say Mr. and Mrs. Turton,
won't they? We shall both be grown
up then,”—The Home Queen.
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WORDS OF WIsboM,

No sin is #o little that it may not
become the soul’s master.

Looking a difficnlty square in the
face will often kill it dead,

.No prayor meeting was ever killed
by the prayers being too short.

To eloee our hearts against a brother
is to shut heaven against onrselves.

The world has learned more from
its poor than it has from its kings,

The man who robs ancther of his
right loses most by the transaction.
Beware of the sin whose ounly de-
fense ie that it is highly respectable.

A poor man with a sanny spirit will
get more out of life than a wealthy
grumbler,

When love gives it enriches itself,
but what covetousness keeps it takes
from itself,

Boil down many a man's religion
and it will be found to have been noth-
ing but froth,

Love is dead when the husband be-
gins to grudge the money it takes to
support his wife,

It is not what we have, but what we
do with what we have, that proves our

fitness for promotion,

There must be a constant dying to
a lower life if we would know what it
means to enjoy a higher one.

The man who spends his time in
counting hypocrites generally makes
a miscount by not putting himself at
the head of the list.

Theré is some blessing in being
rich and strong and gifted, but there
is more in being none of these, and
yet doing better than they.

When the preaching is agaiust sins
that are not known this side of China,
and no other, the devil wiil help the
preacher to get a congregation.

Go forth with a smile on your face,
and you will retarn believing that
most people are good natared. Wear
o frown and you will find plenty of
quarrelsome people.—Ram's Horn,
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Diseases of Gems,

Precions stones are subject to vari-
ous maladies muoh the same as ordi-
nary human beings, Many of the

maladies of gems are incurable and

often prove fatal as far ae the -
of the stone is (

have absolutely permanent colors,
and yet it has been found by recent
experiment in Paris that long expos-
ure to light canses them to fade per-
oeptibly.

n the garnet and the topaz the
ehange is often comparatively rapid.
Thie fading 18 accompanied in rubies
and garnets by a cloudy, dall appear-
ance, The habit which some gems
have of eracking unexpectedly and
without any apparent cause seems to
be incurable. Opals are considered
the most *‘aulucky” of all gems, They
often become so sensitive that the
heat encountered by the wearer sitting
clo e to a fire will destroy them,

The lustre of an opal is due to myr-
iads of minute oracks in the body of
the stone, the elges of which reflect
the light at diderent angles, prodlue-
ing its characteristic prismatic colors.
Anyone of chese myrind of eracks
may cause the gam to sp'it,

The misfortunes of pearls are almost
too numerous to be ola«wified, Since
tle pearls consist entirely of carbon-
ate of lime, they are exceedingly sen-
sitive to all sorts of reactions, Thrown
intoa fire at an ordinary red heat
they are instantly converted iato a
mere pinch of lime dust, and if acei-
dently touched with any corroding
acid are ranined. They are easily
cracked or broken, and often lose
their lustre merely by being handled.
The acid contained in the persp{ration

dastroy them,—New York World.
—— s SRR

Diet for the Pet Dog,

The best menun for a pet dng con
sists of bread and milk, oatmeal boiled
in broth, vegetables mixed with grav
(cabbage or greens of some kind,
flavored with gravy, should be given
two or three timesa week in place of
the grass which he would eat if he
could get it), biscuits and pappy cakes
anl an occasional bone, without
meat, for the benefit of his teeth,
which will otherwise become loose
from want of use; water to any extent
and an occasionsl pinch of powdered
sulphur, especially in warm weather,
by the way of a condiment.
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Tex(s in London Street Vehicles,

There is in London a Tramear and
Omnibus Scriptare Text Mission,
| which aims to put a transparent text
in each car and omnibus in the eity.
it is estimated that there are 1500
| omnibuses and 896 tramecars, carrying
annually 244,000,000 and 175,000,000

travelers respectively. The society
has not yet eucceeded in supplying

harm enongh alrea iy, Cbristy,” he |each, but 1s endeavoring to do sos

| hopiog thus to rival the value of the
! adveriisements.

50y e GREREE

of the skin has also been known-to*
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